his pages, with a touch true to the red man's
life/' his instinct in trading, his friendly and
hostile intent. Here Nature was his first and
unforgettable teacher. From " Pages and Pic-
tures," by his daughter, Susan Fenimore Cooper,
much will be given in this book. Miss Cooper
has drawn some pretty pen-pictures of her
father's child-life. She writes: " From the first
bow and arrow, kite and ball, to later feats in
fishing, riding, shooting, and skating, all were
connected with his highland home." He was
" healthy and active; a brave, blithe-hearted,
impetuous, most generous and upright boy."
Of his childhood another record is: "A gray-
eyed, light-haired, ruddy boy, nimble as a deer
and gay as a bird; on the lake, plying his oar
lustily or trimming his sail to the mountain
breeze; and whenever he found a wave high
enough to lift his little boat, his veins would
thrill with a strange delight, and he would ask
himself whether this was like those ocean waves
of which he had heard such wonders." The little
lad's next step in learning was taken under the
gentle rule of his elder sister, Hannah, who had
her schooling in New York City, and afterwards
improved her leisure by extensive reading. She
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